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MINE!

1In that traneed hush when sound sank awed to
Era

rest,
froms her 18 rone-red, rose-sweot gaie
ll;{‘:‘::l“thilt‘;'. hll'd 1 ward of r‘“:;;“

¥ “Yo0e," an apan m A
While pound oar npmo.wmnlh. Ix{d. unex-

L
Hy the seired penses, there did Aoctus'e
‘he plaintive sorges of oar mortal state,
Tempering the polgnant eestacy too blest,

Do 1 waks Into & droam, or have we twalo,
Eanred py sott wiles to kome unvonsclous erime,

Dared Joys forbid to man ¢ (b, Light supreme,
Upon our brows trausfisuring glory, ralu,

Nor et the sword of Thy Just angel gleam

On two who entered huaven before their time!

THE WHEELWRIGHT OF SEN-
NEVILLE,
A TALE OF NORMANDY,

1t was not congenial weather for a walk
when | started from Kecamp to the vil-
lage of Senneville upon a certain autumn
afternoon. The sky was cloudy, the
wind cold, and a driszling rain beat in my
face. The road to Senneville, aseending
almost impereeptibly all the way, tukes a
siggag dircetion among the hills, varyiog
the scenery at every step. At one wo-
ment you are leoking ot a steep wooded
slope, which you imagine will have to be
elimbed, but around which you gradually
pass; at another moment a deep valley
meets the eye, with maoy valleys and
hills beyond. Then suddenly, without
turting the head, you find yourself star-
g at the distant port of Fecarp far be-
low; and then away out among the hills
and the valleys once more,

The hills on this auntumn afternoon
were thinly veiled with a white mist,
drifting inland belore a strong sea breeze,
It was a mysterions sort of mist, which
moved at a fixed level, never descendiog
into the valleys, but sweeping always
over them, and touching only the higher

soints of the laod like a passing shround,

he reddening leaves upon the trees
ghivered and dripped and shivered agnin
with a sound which seemed o melancholy
that T was fain to quicken my step and
look about for a house or some luman
being slong the road, in_order to remove
the feeling of sadness which erept over
me.  But there are no houses to be seen
along thir route, only a chalet here and
there half hidden in a grove of fir trees;
and not a single person did [ meet com-
ing or going.

'izwun therefore with a sense of con-
siderable relief that 1 presently came
wpon the broad highway, strotohing
straight as a dart across a flat extent of
country, where isolated farms, surrounded
anugly with trees, were to be seen looking
like groves planted in  well-defined
squares.  Some paces hack from the road
close at hand, was the old village iun for
which [ was bound. Baosde this auberge
at Senneville there are two or three cot-
tages, and there is, between them and
the inn, & wheolwrislu'x house and shed.
This group of buildings stand alone on
the main road, The village, which is
composed of scattered dwe'lings opposite
to the inn across the fields, extends in
the dircction of the sea, but is partly
conoealed behind trees, where the church
steeplo rises up, the only promivent ohject
on this msty afternoon,

As [ approached the inn and was pass-
ing the wheelwright's [ heard angry
voiees, a8 though in dispute, and as |
came noarer | saw two figures standing
within the shed—a young man whom |
recognized as the wheolwright and a girl,
the daughter of the aubergiste next door.
The man had a forbidding fuce, and at
this moment, when his small black eyes
wore flashing with anger and  his thick
jaw firmly set, it was the face of an nap
of darkness. Ho was short, almost
dwarlish, and in his hand, with his pow-
erful arm uplilted, he held a large ham-
mer. “Jealous," said he, striking a
heavy blow on the iron hoop at which e
was working, ““Have I not good reason
to be jenlous? e is always coming
here,"”’ .

Whhat is not true, Faubert," said the

irl, quickly; “‘he seldom comes near
Jenneville.” She east at the man an
indignant glance, and her large eyes filled
with tears,

SAL' said Faghert, with another
hoavy blow, 'L don't koow that. You
meet him—that's evident. 1 saw you at
Fecamp, in the market place togother
last Saturday, s not that true, Ma-
rel"!

Mario folled her arms, and, raising ler
handsome face, replied: “*What then?
There is no harw in that.” .

The wheolwnght answered ina pas-
siopate tone, though too low for the
words to rach me, At the same time
he steack heavy blows npon the iron thr
one aller aoother, ina maoner whie
bore significance in every stroke.  Then,
looking up, he canght <ight of me, and
his angry cxpression softened as he
slightly raised his eap, _

The girl turned and welcomed me with
a smile struggling through her tears.
“(Good cvomng, Mopsiur Parker,”' saud
she. She led the way as she spoke to
wards the auberge. | followed, the sound
of the wheelwricht's hnmmaer still nnging
in my cars a8 | stepped into the inn,

On the left hand side of the cntranee
there was o eafe, with wooden tables and

ohairs 1anged round the walls, where [ |

saw throngh the glass  door sume work-
men, talking loudly, driokiog, and play-
ing dominos, The rovm on the opposite
side, which | now entered, was halt cafe,
half kitehow, A long table stood uoader
the windows; and at the end of this table,
nearest to the fire, was seated, with neup
of coffee and a glass o cognac at Lis el-
bow, a youth in a fur overcoat, with his
legs strotohed out towards the fire smok-
ing a cigar,

l’E‘Blllrtninilm. Maric?'" said he, tonoh-
ing his small pointed moustache. )

“Yes, M. Loonard," said Marie, “still
raining.”’

He Wew acloud of smoke gracefully
from his ipe,  “"Alominable I said he,
with a gesture of impatienee. ““Is it not,
Monsiur 7"

[ seated mysell near him at the table,
“Do you roturn to Fecamp to-night ?"'
Iinquired. .

Marie, who was stooping over the fire
to serve me with coffee from an earthen

t upon the hearth, looked up into his
Fuom anxiously for the reply.

“YVen,'" said ha, “The fact is, | must
be back in Feoamp before 7 o'clock.  Wo
have some riends coming to dine
with us; and,”" he added, **The worst of
it ie. T must walk."” )

“Not pleasant,”’ said 1. *“The night

will be dark. The road is dangerous.”
"Dungern;‘m 7 said he with surprise,
“Yeuo," M,

Loonard, mid the girl,
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pouring out my ocoffee, *‘it is damger-
om"

“In what maoner?” said he, *'I nov-
or heard of highway robbers in these
arts."’

He cast as he spoke an involuntary
glance at & damond ring which flashed
on his little finger against the bright fire.

“T mean,”” said 1, concealing my
tl:oufht. though half tempied to express
it, **[ mean that the road is not safe at
mght, because—" e

“Beoause ?'' he repeated, inquiringly.

I refrained, I know not why, from
mentioning what [ actually feared, though
I seemed to see the wheelwright's angry
face and to hear his passionata voice.

“Because,’ 1 continued, ‘'the road
winds about distractingly among the hills.
One might easily stop over the sides,
which are steep, and 50 come to harm,"’

He burst into a pleasant laugh at this
answer,

It was a somewhat weak one, [ com-
fess. Butif I told him my true reason
for dissuading him from [feaving the inn
that night he would, I thought, have
lnughed _perhaps il fonder so1 made
no reply, though [ followed Marie's un-
casy glanee toward the windows.

Without it had grown slmost dark,
but the room, which was warmly lighted
by the log fire, was only in shadow wear
the walls, We sat smokieg and sipping
our coffee in silence,

Suddenly, Marie, turning her head to-
wards & corner near the door, uttered a
low cry,

“[Puubort " she exelaimed *'is that
you?"

The wheelwright was seated nt a table
near the entrance, We had not heard
him come in. The light from the fire
flashed ncross his dark face as he looked
up quickly at Marie and said :

“('ale noir.”

Maric hastened to supply the order,
As she filled the little glass with brandy
| for his eoffee 1 thought his hand seemed

troubled look, As I was scated in a
shadowy ecorner 1 pould regard the wheel-
wright without attracting his attention.
| was tempted to observe him closely; for
there was o eruel expression on his fhee,
He did not once glance towards me.
His dark, angry cyes were fixed con-
stantly on lhe'i'lnu of M. Leovard, who

him, looking thoughtfully into the fire,
The wheelwright remained, however,
only a fow minates, Finishing his eoffec

atl{ as he had entered it,

Meanwhile Marne had lit the eandles,
and was moving about the kitchen, oe-
oupying hersell in various ways, though
with a romarkably serious face,

Presently M., Leonard rose from his
seat and stood before the fire, buttoning
his coat tightly round him. **A light, if
you please, Marie," said he, seleoting a
cigar from his case,

Marie brought him one, her hand
trembling very visibly now. **What is
the matter, Marie?"" said M. Leonard,
gently placiog his fingsrs round her wrist
and Innring earnestly into her lace,

“Nothing,” said she, turning away—
“nothing.”’

He held out his hand to her and smd
in n soft tone: “'Good night, Marie,"

She went with him to the entrance of
the anberge, and I thought that T saw
lim bend down and  kiss her; but it was
dark out there, and I may have been
mistaken, They spoke n few words to-
gethor in a whispered tone; then Marie
called her father, who was pliying domis
noes in the other cafe with his customers,
and the aubergiste came and shook hands
warmly with the youog wan, and stepped
out into the road with him, after tlmE-
peared in the gloom; for it was night
now, black night.

Taking a Focamp newspaper from my

ocket 1 settled down to read, while
thin made preptration for the evening
menl.  The cheerful fire in this Norman-

large open chimney, was a picture which
ghould have raised my spirits alter the
damp, chilly walk which I had just bad,
B3ut 1 could not regain my usual mu;i and
|mnmnmd state of mind, The forbidding
and eruel countenance of the wheelwright
troubled me more and more; the feroe
blows of 114 hawmer, the angry tone of

[ his voice, as he stood in the shed with |

[the danghter of the aubergiste beside
hini, hud aronsed my worst suspicions. 1
had no confidence in the man; he ap<
peared to me capable of committing
erime,

At the back of the wide hearth, behind
| the blazing fire. was an iron tablet with
| twa blackened fignres in bas- rolief, strug-
| gling in & desperate enconnter for their

very lives. The flames throw a constant
| change of light and shadow on their
| faces, fecming to inerease at moments
the exprossion of enmity depicted there,
| The voioe of the aubergiste roused
me from meditationa which these figures
had ealled up.  “Voyoos, wonsiear "
| said he, from the opposite sido of the
table—"souper.” The aubergiste, who
| was & chubby-faced little man, with grey
| whiskers and watery eyes, politely held
out his snuff box as he spoke, as though
it were part of the repast, lle offered,
{ as far as 1 oould jndge, & pinch to every
one who patro his inn. Ile was
| dressed & blouge over his coat. He
| kept on his cap as he sat at the (able, for
[ he wore that, | ol
and at all seasons, indoors sod out.

If the suppor was not sumptuous, it
had the merit of being, as far as it went,
equal in quality to any that could have
been provided, The soup was excellént;
the cider was the best to be had in Nor-
many, the land of cider; and wy landlord

| gave me a glass of Burgundy, and some
wall fruit, frosh from the gardens, which
{ an epieure would have prused.

When [ had smoked a pipe with the
subergiste, and lad ohatted & while with
his pretty danghter. | bade them both

| good nig{u and went to my room, above

| to be trembling; esrtainly her faice had o |

sat with his back half turned towards |

quickly he went ont of the house as qui- |

dy Inn, blazing away in the centre of u |

I obsctved, at sll hours |searched

stairs, in a more genal state of mind.

Some hours after T had retired to bed
I was awakened by n knocking at the
front door, an d then 1 heard voices in
the road, talking loudly. At first [ took
no heed of these sounds, but as the noise

revented me from sleeping T gradually

gan to grow ourious to asccrtain the
cause of such a disturbance at this lute
hour; for, on striking a light and re-
ferring to my wateh, 1 found that it was
past 1 o'clock, Dy this time the visitors
had adssion, and Loow recog-
nized the voice of the aubergiste speak-
ing in his loud tone with soma men at
the entrance to the ion, My euriosity
wus aroused. The incident of the atter-
noon aguin ocenrred to e again | was
haunted by that ropulsive face of the
wheelwright.  Could this visit have any-
thing to do with him, or with M. Leon.
jard? I dressed hastily aod descended.
| As | reached the bottom of the staircase
| encountered Marie, looking frightened
and as pule as death, Without uttering
a word she beckoned to me to enter the
kitohen. [ followed her.
| 'The fire in the hearth had burned out.
A swull heap of white ashes lay thore,
1’aml behind them the blackened stone
tablet with the wrestlers struggling with
snch other n their desperate embrace.
| Those were the oljeets upon which my
oves fell as Marie placed 2 eandle upon
the table, and claspiog her honds ex-
claimed: “M. Leonard!’

1 domanded anxiously: “What of
him ?"'

“He ia lost,” eried the girl

T looked into Ter face fora clearer
meaning (o her words.  “'Who says
this?"

She pointed towards the door.
two who have just arrived."'

“How do they know he is loat 7"

“They have been dining,”" =nid she,
! “at his father's house. He had not re-
ilumod home when they left Feeamp, un
hour ago."”’

[ tried to renssure the girl. “Bot,"”
said 1, “‘that does not prove that he is
[logt, There may e many ways of ex-
| plainiog his delay i reachiog home. "

| Tlo girl burst into tears,  **No," enid
ghe—"no, There is only one.' Tler
| desire tn overcome the ericf and torvor
which had evideatly takon hold of her was
!painhnl to witness,

“Poll me," said I, as soon as she be-
‘came calmer—"tell me what itis you
fear, Perhaps T muy be able to render
you some assistance,”’

“lodeed you can,” said she, looking
up gratefully into my face, “The two
gentlemen who are rnow in the eafe with
wy father, who are resting here on their
way home, haye evidently been drinking;
they cannot take a serious view of the
Inﬂ'nir. But 1. who know the truth, am
Fﬂlmﬁdcﬂl that Faubert is the canse of this
trouble. He swore to me this afternoon
that he would take the life of M, Leon-
ard to-night."

I uttered an exclamation ol horror,
“Why," said I, “why did you not men-
tion this before 7"’

“1 did not beliove it,"" said she, *‘But
[ do not doubt it now."

“Why not 7"

“T have been to bis house," sad she,
“He is not there,"

“Are you sure?"’

**Absolutely."

I moved quickly towards the door.
“T'he matter is serious,’ said 1; "not a
moment must be lost.”  As [ spoke, a
loud burst of laughter oame (rom the cafe
opposite. 1 glanced through the gluss
door, and perceived two men drioking at
a table with the aubergiste, as thoueh
they had forgotton the oxistener of their
wisging friend.

Marie looked at me in despair. “They
do not know,"" said she,

“T will enlighten them at once. *‘I
roplied, placing my fingers on the latoh.

I felt her hand upon my arm. “No,"”
said she; I implore you."

“Rut,"’

“My futher," said she, “T am alraid of
him. Tt he knew of this he would blame
me, 1 am cogaged tov be married to
"anbert."

“Po that demon?"' | exclaimed with
| surprise,

“It is my lathor'swish,'" sho explained
“Oh, how 1 hate the man |"

Anotner burst of lnughter reached na,

“Quick,”  said 1, “sowe  lanteros
| Leave all to me,”

Axsuming a5 ealm and polite o manner
ad [ could under the ecireuwstances, 1
| entored the cafe and addressed the two,
| 1 understand, gentlemen,' said 1,
“that your friend M., Leonard has not
roturned this evening to his father's house
nt Wecamp. This fuet is not, perhaps, in
itsolf very alarming. But 1 have reason
to believo he has wet with loul play. II
you will accompany me along tho road
which M. Leonard told me he shonld
take to night on hix return to Fecamp,
wo oan talk ns wo go along; for I think
| we ought to lose no time in starting on
this seareh.”

The men readily agreed (o my nropo-
gil. My wanner was carncst, and my

hey soon showed

, a8 much eagerness to depart on the er-
rand as [ could have expected.
|- Ak ostion we  proeceded on
foot,! ith & lanter of It
had n; but llef might was in=
t . nne
il B S
the

n n'nr the centre and npon

other side. Halting constantly for con
sultation, we marched in a line, Hashing

| our lanterns at every point and at cyery
| objdeb in our eourve. :

After I had briefly related to these
two friends what T had seen and heard at
the inn, we spoke no word cxeept when
we stopped to examine a spot 1n the val
ley or on the slope, when one of us never
failed to shont out "“Teonard |"<n a loud

{tone. The echo of his name, which
somotimes resounded i our ears, scemed
to me like a voice from the dead, and

| made me shuddor, It was allogether a

|
“The

' ghostly errand.  The two men, cach ina
cirele of light from his lantern, resembled
phantoms as they moved along with a
cautious siop; and, frequently, haunted
as | was by the face of the wheelwright,
I imagined 1 saw Fanbort's dark eyes

[ distinetly in the night beyond my lantern,

|and could only chase away tha vision for

{ & momont by closing wy eyes.

We had gone a mile or more along the

{road in the manner deseribed, when sud-

i denly some ohject, searcely larger than a

{ glow-worm, flashed distinetly against the

[light of my lantern, “What's that?”’

| said L to my companions, pointing towurd

| the spot.  DBut without waiting for a re-
ply, T eantionsly desoended the hill. “*A
| hand ! | eried, “‘and upon it a diamond
ring.'- Tha light of my lantern at the
| same moment fell upon a ehastly fuce, It
was M. Leopard ! At first 1 belicved
him to be dead, but placing my hand
upon hisheart 1 found that it was still
beating. A wound above his forehead
frow some blunt instrument told a dread-
ful tale, We carried him back to the

[ auberge without utteringn word, He

| lingered between life and death for days.

Marie nursed him with acare which

proved how deep o love she bore him,

Shesaved his lile,

| Ahouta year after (his cvent M. Leon-

ard was married to the daughter of the

anborgiste.  The wheelwright has never
boen seon at Senveville sinee, M. Leon-
lard deelared that hesaw notling and
heard nothing before he was siruck down,
| The house and shed where Paubert lived
and worked are still to be let, but no one
seems anxions to sueeced him as the |
| wheelwright of Senneville,

e — -

| DO NOT WASTE BONES.

| Western Farmer,

The hones of fish, the bones of  fowls, |
| tha Inree and small picees of bones which |
are purchased with beofstenk and  mnt-
ton, copgtitute the very best food for frait
'trees and grape vioes, il the fragments
arc only placed where the roots can Iy
hold of them. Instead of allowing
picees of bones to be cast wto the back
yard as food for stray dogs and strange
cats, the domesties should be directed to
[deposit eyerything of the sort in a small
tnb provided with alid. As soon as
only a few pounds have acenmmlated we
tuke the tub to some grapoe vine or fruit
tree, dig a hole three or four feet long, a
foot or two wide, and not less than o foot
deep into which the hones are damped
sproad over the bottom of the exeava-
tion, nnd covered with the soil, The
more the fragmoents can be spread around
the better.  But they shiould be buried so
doep that o plow or spade will not reach
them, The roots of growing vines or
fruit trees will =oon find the wvaluable
wine of righ fertility, and will feed on the
elements that will greatly promote the
growth of healthy wood, and the devel-
opment of rare and luseions fruit. Maoy
lortieulturists and farmers purchase bone
dust costing vot less than two cents a
pound, simply to enrich the soil around
and beneath their trees and vines. rag-
wents of bones are just as valuable as
round bone, although their eloments of
tertility will not be found available 10 so
ghort o tiwe as if' the large pieces were
reduced to small atoms,  Nevertheless, if
large bones be buried three or four feot
from o grape vine the countless numbers
ol months at the endsof the roots will
soon dissolve, take up and appropriate
every particle, When cast out of the
kitehen door, bones are like a nuisance,
whereas, if' properly buried, they become
|a source of valuable tertility, Lt every
person who owns & grape vioe or [ruit
tree save all the boney that pass through
the kitchen and bury them where such
worthless material will be turned to some
profits

WHAT LANDS TO DRAIN,

All Innds, in the opinion of the Jndi-
ana Farmer, that contan more water
| than ig needed by the crops growing upon
them. If you intend to raise corn or
I'wheat, the land will need more draining
than il intended  for grase, Kven grass
lands ueed not be very wet, the growth
of wgaatio plants and  grasses takes the
place of oultivatéd grasses and ruios the
hay and pastures.

so0se, porous soils, underlaid by sand
or grayel, are drained by nature; but all
Innd that is underlaid by clay, rock or
other impervions material, needs drain-

ing.

What is to be gained by underdraio-
age ¢ The surface of the water in the
soil ig lowered.  The roots of  the coreals
and grasses may penctrate as Iar as to the
surfuce of  the water, bat never into it
Lt s neccssury o draw the water off to
such a depth as will give the roots of
growing erops  plénty of  room to reach
downward for that pourishment that is
neoessary to their growth,

The lowering the water below the sur-
fuce prevents o large mmount of evapo-
ration, and ité  effeet 15 cooling the soil,
The water being romoved, air and warmth
are admitted to the soil.

Dirained lands are for this reasan ready
fur plantiog at least one woek earlier n
the spring. 'The growth of crops is
quickencd through the summer by the
increased tewperatary of the soil, which
awotnt to several degrees, asd the ioju-
rious offects of carly frosts are prevente
in the same manner. Crops are there:
{ore piven an  increased period in which
to wuke their growih of at least two
weeks,  '1lis certainly isa very import-
ant gain,

-

A bridge over the Mississippi at Or-
leans, where the river ig 2,400 foet wide,
18 projected, An engineer proposes soven
spans of 200 feot each, one to be a draw.
The piers are to be eroosoted
in clusters, and heavily eapped and eased
with iron, The dopth of water will e

il driven |

THE HOLY WATER OF THE
MOHAMMEDANS.

The London Lancet of Au 11th
contains a letter from Dr, K, Frandlaod,
the well.known Foglish expert in water
analysis, giving an acoount of the results
of his examination of the specimens from
Magar's well, in Mecea, the water of
which is regarded as especially holy, large
quantities being annually sent to all Mus
sulman countrics. The following is an
extraet ;

‘The water is slightly turbid, and hasa
saline taste; 100,000 parts of it contain
in solution the very large proportion of

25,24 parts of solid matter, of whicl a

eonsiderable amount is organie and of
animal origin. The water also contnins
an enormund quantity of nitrate, the wso-
al product of the decomposition of animal
excreta.  The previous animal contam-
ination caleulated from the proportion of
pitrogen as mitrate, and nitrites shows
that the liquid supplying this well con-
tmns in a given volume six times as
much nnimal matter as is found in the
same volume of strong London sewage.
This conelusion is confirmed by tho pres-
enee of a very large proportion of eom-
mon salt, one of the chiel’ constituents of
urine, 'The suspended matter i the wa-
ter consists chiefly of dead bacteria.’

‘In answer to my inquiries as to the
surroundings of the well, and the autheo-
tieity of of the sample, Mr. Sohrab writes
me as follows : 1 reply to your note re-
garding the water [rom Huagar's well
hrought home by me, 1 beg to state that
it is anthentic It was brought tn me
last Januvary from Mecea by o Mohaw
medan gentlemun in whose good taith I
have implicit confidence, I may also state
that seyveral Mussalmans at Jeddah, who
had frequently  tasted the water at the
well itsell, und to whem I showed what 1
had, assured me it was geonine.  There

il
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FARLYTRIALS OF A I:OPUIfK
. ~NovELisr. U 1V AH
; Lundon Dispateh to the New York World.
| Since Carlyske's memoirs nothiog. U
‘iul.'wrmiur |ml|‘mi? given l:blhm >
thun Anthony Trollope's sutobiography,
| which will be published on Monday. 5

l Trollope was even more unfortunate in

a father than was Dickens, The
Trollope was born to fail, and was cursed
with an execrable temper. He was s
chaneery luwyer. Iis temper drove all
the attorneys away, He had a little
g do g g e Bt
ing abando is hopes

sucoess, it coeurred to Nim to try w
tune at farming, for which his chief qual-
ifieation was absolute ignorance of coun=
try matters, A house which he ooou-
pied near Harrow has been by
the son in ‘Orley Farm.' i
sent to Harrow school as sﬂuﬁﬁ
then to Winchester, then to t
again, hat he

all the freshness of painful memories and
the simple pathos of truth,

He had no pocket money. In his rags
he always looked disreputably d.x
Onee he was stopped in the dérdet by Pr.
Butler, head-master, who qulﬁnﬁd
him whether it was possible that Harrow
school should be  disgraced by so dirtya '
boy. At Winchester hig billa were |
unpaid and tradesmen told to his
credits. He could not even provide the
few shillings fur college servants, When
he went back to Harrow he had'to
12 miles o day throngh muddy lanes to
his daily tasks. His ididus were gpent
at his father's dismal chambers, Lincoln's
[on. The dirty, penniless and
dull boy, wherever he went, was treatad
by his class-fellows us & somal parish.
Yet withal he had an intense eraviog to
be loved by every one,

After leaving school he became a olark
in the peneral postoffice. Colonel Maber- |
ly, the secrctary, disliked him. On one
ocettsion o letter containing bank notes
was missed from Maberly's table. Mr,
Trollope writes: ‘A letter has been ta-
ken,' said the Colonel, turniog ii;.
‘and, by Gtod, there has been no in
the room but you;' and as he spoke he
thundered his fist down upon the table.
“Then," said 1, by God you have taken
it," and 1 also thundered my fist down,
Lt aceidentally, upon the table, My fist
came on the table, and the ik flow up,
covering the Colonel's facefand shirt
front. At that moment cawe in the Col-
onel’s private sccretary with the letter
and the money, and 1 was desired to go
back to my own room,’

There were other (ronbles. A young

is no diffienlty whatever for a person at
Jeddah to get any quantity of the waier,
as the well ot Meeea 15 free to all, and
any one can carry away as mueh as he
pleases, | am wot at ull surprised at the |
waler being Lheavily charged with exere-
mentitions matter, and the reason, as

will now show, 1% evident, The eity of
Meees, lying in a baxin, containg a por- |

woman in the country had determined to
marry Trollope, but he relused. At Inst

[the woman's mother appeared at the

postoffice. My hair almost stands on my
head now,” he says, *as | remember the
figure of the woman walking inte the big
room in which 1 sat, with six or seven
other clerks haviog a large basket on her
arm and an immense bonnet on her head.

manent population of 40,000 souls, and | A essenger vainly endeavored to per-

annually
from 100,000 to 150,000 pilgrims, who
become residents for periods varying from
one weck to three months, orowd into 1it.
'I'his vast influx of strangers finds nccom«
modation where it can; the well-to do
rent rooms, the poor live in the streets, |
The houses in Mecea are generally built
in flats to accommodate pilgrims; each
flat is provided with one or two badly
constructed latrines, and there are from
six to twelve of these in each house. The
latrines empty themselves 1nto pits dug
outside the housas, When these get filled
they are emptied into other pits, which
are made in the streets or any other con-
venient uput and then covered over with
earth, For the poor latrines on the same
principle are made in and outside the
town, and the same method of emptyiog
them ig employed, This system of bury-
ing foul wmatter in every direction has
been pursued for centuries; it is not,
therefore, surprising that the ground in
and around Mecea is surcharged with ex-
erementitious matter, which rains (these
are [requent in Mecoa) carry by filtration
in the well. Hagar's well is not & spring,
but its water is sapplied by filtration—
that is, by rain water pussing down
through an overlying mass of foul matter.
But there is yet another cause for the
polution of Hagar's well, this is the
thousands of pilgrime, diseased or sound,
who daily wash beside it, the water they
usoi naturally findiog its way back into the
well.

Such being the surroundings of this
holy well, and the composition of its wa-
ter, there can be no doubt that here isa
most potent source of cholera poison;
for the evidenoe is most conclusive that
cholera is propagated by a speaifie poison
contained in the alvine discharge of per-
sons suffering from the disease. Huagar's
well, therefore, must, according to Mr.
Zohrab's desoription, constitute an effi-
eient colleetor of the poison, and it would
searcely be possible o devise a more ef
foctive means for the difiusion of this
poison hroughout Mohammedan ecoun
tries.

‘[ presume that it would be quite im
possible to get this well elosed ; but in
the interest of the health of Karope and
Asia efforts ought to be made to goard
the water from this abominable and dan-
gerous pollution,  In the whole eourss ol
wy experience [ have vever met with a
sample of drinking water making even a
distant approach to the degree of pollu.
tron exhibited by the waters of Hagar's

uring the Hadj (pilgrimage) | cuade her to remain in the anteroom, but

she followed the man in, walking up jthe
center of the room, and addressed me in
a loud woice, 'Aunthony Trollope, when
are you guing to marry my daughter ?'
We have all had our worst moments,
That was my worst. [ lived through it,
however, and did not marry the young
lady. Those little incidents were ugainst
me in the office.’

His mothor, the aathor of ‘American
Notes,' troduced his first book, ‘The
Macdermots of Ballyeloran,' to the pub-
lishers, It brought in nothing, For his
third novel, ‘La Vendee,' he got $100,
but it was a failure. Then he wrote a

lay called ‘The Noble Jilt;' but George
artley, the nector, condemped it so
atrongly that it was not even offered to a
manager. The plot afterward was use in
‘Can You Forgive Her?' ‘The Warden
was begun, put down again and not pub-
lished till 1855,

The profits were about $45 the first
year and $50 the second. Trollope had
been writing articles from time to ti
but at the end of' 1857 ha had recei
only $275 for the hard work of ten years.
The greater part of ‘Barehester Towars’
was written in o train, aod subsequently
Trollope got into the habit of writing ina
railway carrisge. ‘I wade for mysella
little table, and found after a few .
exercise that [ could write as quickly in
a railway carringe as at my desk, I work-
ed with a pencil, and what 1 wrote my
wife copied afterward, The only objec-
tion to the practice came from the ap-
rcamrwc of literary ostentation to which

felt mysell subject when going to work
bgfore four or five fellow passengers.’

HIS LATER INCOME.

*Carchester Towers' was published on
the bhalf profit system, aod the author re-
ceived $500 in advance, From this his
reputution was assured. The lar sum
he eyer reoeived for a story was la.lm‘:,
which was realizedl by ‘Orley Farm,
But he obtained a higher rate of pay for
a shorter story: ‘The (laverings' sold for
$14 000,

R O N S ——

HOW A Pl MADE A PRESI
DENT,
Boston tHobo,

About this time in knots about the
sunny corners anid around depots and ho
tels, when politiesl stories are in order,
you will oceasionally hear some old stager
remark that ‘a pig once made Andrew

well.'
= — —

The trustees of the Garfield National
Monument Associakign invite an interna-
tionul competition to all artists fora mon-
ament in honor of the late President Gar-
field. For the design possessiog the high-
est merit £1,000 will be paid, for the seo-
ond $£750, and for tho third 500, The
monument i% to be ereeted in Lake View
(Cemetery, (Meveland, Ohio.  The monu-
ment i3 to afford a recoptacle for the re
wans of the deceased prosident and a
suitable yault for his family, and is not to
exoeed in cost §150 (0,

— - —

Two thirds of the cattle raising in Wy-
oming and Montaoa is in Eoglish hands,
It costs $3 to raise a threa.sear old, and
the animal is then worth §40.  The more
cattlo & man owns the smalier the cost of
raising and caring for each animal. Most
of the grasing is done on publie lands,

P Y —

Tuesday morning a special train passed

through Pittsburg en route from Potland,

Oregon Pioneers, not one of the party
having scttled in Oregon later than 1854,

no obstaclo, as the pilos can be spliced.
| The estimated cost 18 $13,000,000,

This is the first new train over the North-
ern Pacific road.
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Oregon, to New York, containing 200 |

Jackson ['resdent,’ It was never my
fortune to meet one who could remember
how it came about, but in a copy of the
American  Traveler for December 110,
1828, being volume IV, No, 50, I find
all the particulars, which 1 copy for the
benefit of the Soctety for the Perpetus-
tion of Old Stories.

1t appears that away back in the early
dawn of the ninoteenth century, im the
town of Cranston, R, L., Mr. Somebody's
[ pig smelt a cabbage in & veighbor'’s gar-
den—he rooted thro the fesoe and
demoralized said garden; the :
owner sned the pig's proprietor ; James
Burrill was the proseculing attorndy:
the prosecuting attorney was a eandidate
[ for the TTnited Niato# Benato ; the Sena-
tor was chosen by the State legisiatare ;
' in that body there was a tie,
by the absonoe of one jof Burrill’'s
who sfayed away on sccount of
aforesaid ; the said tie was unrave
| the casting vote of the Spesker in
of Rurrill's opponent, Jeremism B,
ell ; Jereminm voted for the war,
James would not have done;
was made by s majorily in
National Sepate ; that war
| Jnckson popular; that po
' Jackson the presidency.
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